FIRE BELOW

Here I was sorely mistaken.
I can only suppose that the vigilance shown
by the police for tiae last three days had aroused
such an interest as Sallust had seldom known
and that, now that an arrest had been made,
everyone that was not abed came running to
see the victim and prove the achievement
true. What was far worse, they were not
content to stand and watch me go by, but must
move the way I was going and so form a
curious escort through which no prisoner could
break.
Indeed, I soon saw that it was hopeless,
for George and Rowley could never have won
to ray side, and when, by the light of some
lamp, I caught sight of the former's face, I
made haste to shake my head as though to
forbid an endeavour which could not succeed.
We passed up a long, steep alley and turned
to the left, the crowd all the time increasing
and seeming to bear us along, and plainly
proposing to see me into the jail. No Barabbas
was more duly attended, and, though I was
shown no ill will, the progress had <* the air of
a triumph, as i&any marching in front as were
inarching behind.
Again we turned; to enter a very old street,
where the houses seemed to be topless and the
yellow-burning lamps to shed more shadows
than light. For a crime or a rescue it was
a likely place, and I could have stamped to
behold the very venue I had wished for, yet
now could not use. Then a large, hollow,
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